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Frank Daniels hadn fgirly good house
last SBaturday night ot the Lansing.
His “Little Puek” i in the main un
changed,

The sacred concert given by the Ne
bragha state band Sunday night was
one of the most enjoyable musical events
of the season. It was thoroughly ap-
preciated by a large and cultured audi
ence.  Sacred and classical masterpieces
were most impressively rendered. Every
number on the program was encored, |
The second concert will be given tomor
row night.

Felix Morris und his splendid com
pany gave a particularly artigtic per
formance at the Lansing Monday night, |
presenting “The Old Musician™ and |
“The Major.y” Mr. Morris is n talented

EAEN L

THE SATURDAY MORNING COURIER

Among the principala oach having
been chosen with special reference to
the charpcters to bo impersonated, are
Jorome Sykes, Honry W. Dodd and
James Nickolds, comedians; Fdward
Wentworth, Ross David and Charles
Landie, tenors; Bdwin Isham and Frank
Hillg, baritones; Ricardo Ricel and Louin
Cusavant, bassos; Fatimah Diard, Agnos
Delapor te and Ethel Baleh, sopranos;
Mary Palmer, Groace Reals and Agnes
Stone, contraltos, The orchesatra in
under the direction of Professor J. A,

Robwertson.
L L L

That the charmy of farce comedy  are
as potent as sver s strongly attested by
the continued enthusinstic success of
*The Hustler,” which will appear here
very soon with all  its funny scoenes,
happy incidents, tuneful music. pretiy
girle and talented  comedians.  Local
theatregoers have a pronounced pen
chant for musicinl faree  amd in the
reconstructed and  rejuovenated “Hust
ler” their tastes will “undoubtedly be

STHIE HIUIMTILE R

uctor, and he was delightfully enter
taining in his two roles,

“Hoss and Hoss” was the attractian |
ut the Lansing Tuesday, and on Wed.

gratiied to  the fullest  extent. The
play is is a conglomeration of comedy,
music and high cluss specalties.  While
the piece containg

little that can be |

ONWARD,

Bomotimea when the grow ing darkness
At the oloss of day,

To the strews of datly labor
Brings a mioment's siay,

All st onee the mind will wandep
Back to other years,

Boe an ln & panoramas,
Youthtal hopos and feara

Onoee again upon the threshold
Of our life we stand

And discern the future glowing
Like the promised land,

And the hopes of early manhood
Putting forth their leaf,

Groon ns are the leaves In springtime,
And their life aa brief,

With & pang do we remember
That we micant to be

In the battiefield a hero,
Crowned with victory;

But, disoredited and berten
Have been forced to g‘l:lll.
Or atl best are barely a
Bl to keep the feld.

On our brow no erown of laurel
Tells of victory won;

Kot for us the song of triumph,
When the day s done.

Other men hiave reaped the harvest
That we thought to reap;

Othor men have gained the summis
Of the mountain steop,

And our hearts are bowed with sorrow,
Gnzing on that soene,

For a moment as we ploture
All that might have been.

For a moment! Then our manhood
Puts the sorrow by,

Crushes down again the hieart thirob,
Quelis the rising nigh.

And once more we set our faces
Btlernly toward the front,

Brace aguin our nerves and sinows
For the batile's brunt,

Onward! With success or fatlure
We hswve naught to do,
Qurs to do our duty nobly
All life’s jouruey through.
And, although success would cheer us
As wo ounward plod,
We oan bear the doom of fallure,
By the help of God.
—tiood Waorda,

IN SOBER ROBES.

There she was, untidy as usual, lonng-
ing on the steps of West House, with
her plump hands folded iu her lap, her
cap strings undone, her cape rakishly
awry, her gray hair shamelessly rom-
pled. It waa 7 o'clock, and the lower-

nesduy “The Fast Mail,” one of the best | dignified by the name of “plot.” yet it | ing sun had tinged the western sky with

plays of it class, was given.

Carl Gardner presented “The Prize  story, some skillful drawn clmrm-l«-ru“:'t

Wioner” Thursday night to o small |

house.

Coming Ativactions,

Among the wonderful scenic effects
produced in Davig' grand spectucular
production of Unele Tom's Cabin ut the
Lansing matinee and  night Suturday |
Novembor 11 painted by Hosmon & Lan
dfefrom suthentic degigns is the gorge. |
ous apotheosis, and the last scene, The |
Ascent of Lva to the Realms of Bliss, |
Borne by Angels  The Pearly Gates and |
Stairway to the Home Beyond the Skies |

~The Ohio River in Mid-winter by |
Moonlight—A Southern Puaradise at
Bunset- -Allegorical Scenes, Typical of |
the Birth of Liberty and Blessing of |
Little Children —The Weird Rocky Pass
~~The Realistic Cotton Plantation, all of
which are positively the most wmagnifi- |
cient display of scenie art and mechani- |
enl effects ever witnessed, This ig the
first time that every scene hus heen

produced in this great play.
* % &

An event of unusual importance in |
amusement affairs is the appearance at
the Lansing theatre Monday, November |
13, of Barnabee, Karl & MacDonuld's
Robin Hood opera company. This is
one of the largest and strongest musical
organigations now before the publie, |
and its visit to this city is of real urtistic
importance. It is an established fact |
that Barnabee, Kurl & MacDonald have '
not in all their public career been
identitied with anything but the highest
class of opern productions.  Absolute |
guperiority has been their guiding motto |
and u striet adherence to this principle

possesees an interesting, compact little

That
son of KErin, John

and a super abundance of “go.”
breezy, magnetic
MeFadden, the huatler, He has g pro
he will make willions for himself snd
friends. His  money - muking  devices
are marvelous productions of the im-
ngination, before which the wild, ex
travagant schemes of Colonel Mulberry
Sellers pale, wither und fude into “in.
nocuous desuetude.” MeFadden's
ubiquitous ussistant (who is always “in
it")is u sportive and specalative Ger.
wan who rejoices in the foamo cogno
mon of Anheuser Busch, and ig reputed
to be worth anywhere Trom 2,000,000 to
&M, This churacter is portrayed to the
life by Emil Heusel, the noted Ten
tonic comedinn.  Another bit of elover
character sketching i thut of Annn
Danta, proprietress of the Combridge
Flate, where MceFadden and Busch
have apurtments.  Gus  Mills un

'doubtedly the most natural delineator |

of eccentric female roles known on the

house mistress and in the character has
midle the hit of his career. All inall a
rindiant feast of merriment is probably
in store for theatre goers hereabouts at
the Langing theatre next Tuesday

night November 14. Seats on sale
Saturday morning,
& ¥

Clara Morrig will present “Camille”
at the Lansing theatre Thursday, No
vember 23,  Unusual eare has been
taken in this season’s production of the

| great play, and Misse Morris is every

edge of faded brown. Frogs were
g, and a faint, intermittent tinkle
cowbells stole over the rolling pus-
| ture lands beyond the Shaker villuge,
Big and barren in the silvery half dusk

| ground of

pale skies and green fields,

| elivity for coneocting schemes wherehy | Bverything looked stolid and blank.

The meeting house, austerely plain, the
stardy houses, shops and barus, the very
| flower beds in the yard of West House,
| ted an undeviating rigor of aim.
And in the midst of it all, a very incar-
nation of cheerful laxity, sat Sister Hul-
dab, with her pulpy, unsscetic figure
and broad, babyish old face,
Behind her a long vista of hallway
| ran straight and smooth through the
osnter of West House. Now and then a
! woman in S8haker garb, plain and prim,
went in staid steps across the painted
floor to the sitting room at the farther
end of the passage. It was the hour of
the evening gathering, but old Huldah,
squatting comfortably on the back door
step, had forgotten about everything ex-
cept the tranquil aspects of the twilight

A man with longish silver hair under
his flat hat came up the path.

“@Good evening to you, sister,” he said
in a curiously soft, womanish voice,

| slage appears as the love-lorn boarding | *“You're not overlooking the hour of

gathering, are you? Our new elderess is
particular about having the fawily
| prompt.” His accent was one of kindly
 warning, and Huldah started,
| *“Law, welll” ghe sighed. I let it slip
| my mind, so 1 didl 'Tain't easy fer me
| to git into new waysof doin, Bro' Henry,
We never heard of no gathering hour in
Elderess Jane's time, [ ain't passing a
| word agin Elderess Lucia. She aims to
| do right, but she's from up no'th, and
| she's young and upheaded, and—well, 1
reckon it's fer the best, but I ain't felt to
home here since Jane died,
| “Bhe was & Kentucky woman, so she

hus resulted in making them prominent where receiving fresh encomiums on her | wag, and she understood how 't a person

in American light opera presentation,
Their “Robin Hood™ company is an ex
emplification of their business methods. ‘
It embraces sixty artists chosen by
Barnabee, Karl & MucDonald from the
wide fleld of American talent, There is
# double cust of principals, for arlists |
should not be over-marked if their hest
efforts ure always required.  There is a
superh chorug of thirty five fine voices,
and there i® an operatic orchestra to
bring out the full beauties of the instru
wental seore.  Also there is every detail
of stage investiture, a full car-lowd of
special scenery, costumes, proprieties,
ote., being carried und used in every
town vigited. This is the way Barnabee,
Karl & MacDonald do things, and it is
an explanation of the fact that these
gentlemen are so successful,

Everybody why knows anything of
musical or amusement affuirs knows |
that “Robin Hood™ is the greatest comie
opera success of recent times. 1t hus |
every element of popularity -abundant
comedy, picturesque scenes, attractive |
castings, und the most tupeful musie
ever put into opera comique in America.
Its gongs are sung in every town of the
union, both in private and  public, and
now ufter three seasons of voexampled
popularity it is still growing in publie
favor, Were it not absolutely controlled
by Barnubee, Kurl & MucDonald so that
no otheranunuger can  produce it, there
is no doubt it would be played by scores
of companies all over the country s
“The Mikado" and “Pinafore” when
they were new and free to any producer,
But “*Robin Hood" is only to be seen by
the Barnabes, Karl & McDonald forces,
and ite presentation here is, therefore, |
an event.

work in “Camille.”

Hood's Pille cure all liver ills. 25¢.
Sent by mail on receipt of price by (. T,
Hood & Co, Apothecaries, Lowell, Mass.

Hotaling & SBon have just received a
full line of Batavia cunned goods, also
their jams and mince meats. 1425 O,

The Ladies Should
All try that “Good Luck™ brand
of Jupan Tea. New ecrop of
their own importation,
Goon Luck Grocery,

The seventh Daughter
Of the Beventh Daughter is said to be
lucky, but her luck does not compare
with the “Lucky Number Seven” of
Humphreys' Specifics, an infallible cure
for coughs and colds. Try it,

Halter's market, old reliable market, |
now moved to Thirteenth street, opposite |
| Lansing theatre, is where ladies should
Telephone |

call for their meat orders,
orders over No, 100 receive prompt at-
tention.

M. L. Trester, Penna, hard coal, 1241
O streot,

For Sunday dinner supplies call at
Halter's muarket, opposite Lansing Thea
ter. Phone 100,

Canag City und Rock Springs coal |
| bered hastily to her feet.

nicely sereened at Lineoln Coul eom
puny,
New Nurrey for sule or Trade,
New two seated canopy top surrey for
salo cheap or will trade for a tirstelass

phaeton, eall or address Lou Wossel,
Lindell hotel.

Eye and Ear Surgeon,
Dr. W. L. Dayton, oculist and aurist,

l No. 1203 O street, Lincoln, Neb,

might hev the love of Ann in 'em and yit
disremember to tie their cap strings,
No, Bro' Henry. [ know 't the new el-
| devess hes my good at heart, | know
| 'm keerless to my own ondoin, but |
| jest can't seem to git ahead of them cap
| strings! Look like | was born thrif'less,
| I was always a-breaking things and tear-
ing my clo'es and gittin into mud holes
| a8 & child, and being & Bhaker fer 40
i years ain't took it out'n my blood." Bhe
gighed deeply, but the expression on her
| mild face was one of genial resignation
rather than hopeless grief,
Brother Henry sighed too. The new
| elderess, though & holy woman engaged
in laying great bases for eternity, had
short shrift for human weaknesses,
“She has great gifts," mournfully con-
| ceded the old man. He went up the
| steps with the stiff accuracy of a pair of
compasses and entered the honse.

A tall, slight young womau was com-
ing down the hall. Her very shadow
on the yellow floor had a look of severity
She was young, with a pale, beautiful
face, The thin lines of her lips held
something that was in harmony with the
cold glance of her dark eves, aud she
| walked with a certain determined gait,
a8 if each step were set to an exact
measurement. She advanced te the door
and looked out on the gniet garden, the
fading sky, the rising stars and the
slouching old figure ou the stepa. *“Sis
ter Huldah,” she said,

Huldah's shoulders twitched, She lnmn

“1 was jest laying off to come in,” slie
advanced in a conciliating tone as she
stood, broad and awkward, fumbling
her cap strings, “Look like I kind of
lost myse'f a-sotting here listening at
the frawgs holler, Down in Lincaln
county, where | was raised, the frawys
they used to start in of & night”

“Huldah,” remarked the eldersss cold
ly. "there are cherry stains on your
bands, and your skirt has a zigzag rent

In the side vreadth, Your hair is in a

sad state. 1t ds paleful to me to keep
| #peaking to yom nbont your oareloss hab-
(its.  You are very semiss, The youth
tof this honse do not find you o good ex-
Jample.  Nothing that yon do ix well
done.”  She pased wnd then added, 1
fear that it will e my duty, unless you
[ mend yonr wivs, to reprimand yolpuls
(liely before the assembled family,”

Huldah  looked mniably remorseful,
T know 1 ain't worthy of my high eallin
8 a follower of Ann," she said.
| **No, Hulduh, you are not," agreed the
tother, a little nettled nt this easy contri-
tion. “Ordinury. reproof does not reach
‘you. Butif it is necessary 1 shall resort
to other menns.” She regardod with level
eyes the figure before her, I shall send
you away,” she sand. T shall send you

manently to s northern community.”
| There was no particular mennce in Lu-
cla's voice, Bhe stood with her hands
| folded, looking far away toward the
darkening hovizon, 1 shall feel it my
duty,” she resumed, and then very sud-
denly she stopped,

A look of vague horror had flashed
into old Huldah's eyes. She stared
' blankly at the slight, stern figure in the
Iduorwn)-. “You'd might as well kill
' me,"” she panted, stretching ont a shak-
ing hand.  “I'd as lief die as go out'n
Kentnoky
I ran barefoot through its grass and
waded in ita erecks and climbed around
its hills, I-—1 couldn't dror bréath no
other place, My folks is moljering on-
der Kentucky sod, and my own bones'd
never lay still with any other sile ntop
of 'em, Oh, elderess! Yon—you nin't
no human natnre in yon! You're hard
' a8 the flints in them hills yonder."

Lucin drew herself up,  She was a lit-
(tle amazed ot Huldah's heat of ulter-
Lence, for in the eldeross’ three months
| of ministration in West House the old
| sister had never hefore exhibited any-

her first sense of surprise, was conscious
of being rather pleased to have struck
thus by chance upon a means of holding
her thriftless sister in chock.

“1 have the welfare of the family at
heart,” she said. “Unless 1 seo some
change in you, Huldah, I shall send you
gext week to Ohio with Deacon Heuory
[ when he returns to his village.”

Huldah gnve n strange little laugh,

“Change!” she eried ont,  “‘Kin them
eritters ns hes hoofs larn to fly? I'd quit
| being lazy and triflin if I knowed how.
| But I enme of easy goin stock. 1 got
[lhif'lm blood inme, I reckon, Buat 1
| ruther die in Kentucky than live in
Ohio,” She lumbered heavily up the

| Kernell, enacte the lll'lll"ng role Con | the BShaker d“-.-_q“ium rose nll(lllilbl“:k* 'WPU' and the yYonng elderess watched

pass the house,

Lucia hud a feeling of uncertainty.
Bhe had come to this village from a well
ordered settloment in another region,
and she cherished a praiseworthy design
| of lifting the Kentucky community to a

level with more austerely conducted set-
tlements. Her predecessor, Elderess
Jane, had tempered justice with more
mercy than Lucia believed well, and un-
der her rnle West House had worn a
cheerful air of home and creature com-
forts.
| There were red curtains in the sitting
room windows and crochet tidies on the
sitting room chairs, These worldly deco-
rations Lucia at onee removed as abom-
[ inations conducive to low, fleshly ideals,
She had s rigorous conception of the
willennial idea, had Elderess Lucia, and
[the mild old Shakers of West House
| found themselves suddenly and violently
elevated to a higher and sadder life,
“We will procesd with our doetrinal
[ talk,” said Lucia, entering the sitting
room after her rebuke to Huldah,  +Sis-
ter Huldab hus gone to her room. We
will excuse her tonight,”

The next morning, however, she re-
pented of this lentency, for viven the
| family filed in to breakfast ar 6 o'elock
| Huldah was not in line, and the clderess

had s wision of her lying comfortably
abed, forgetful of precepts and warn-
ings. She prepared to be very stern
| with the irresponsible old soul, but when
she went up stairs to pour incensed ad-
monition upon Haldah's head, she dis-
| covered the surprising fact that Huldah
was not in her little room, The place
looked tidy with its high bed, scrap of a
stove nnd dingity sash shade, But Hul-
| dah seemed to have gone, and when the
elderess looked she found that Huldah's
two print frocks and linsey petticoats
and long Shaker bonnet were also gone,

Lucia had a sensation of unpleasant-
ness. It did not sit well with her con-
science to think that she had driven the
old sister away. She sought to convey
some assurance to Huldah, but no one
seemed able to suggest, as to her where
abouts, anything more definite than that
she had likely gone to “her kin down
yender in Lincoln.” Lucia accepted
with u sense of self reproof the theory
that Huldah bad gone out into the world
in & mood of resentment. Others had
left the community in varions moods of
revolt aguinst the new elderess' high
handed methods,  Commonly they came
back properly svbdued by the coldness
of the world, N doubt Huldsh would
also return, and whon she did so, Lucia
determined upon treaing her a little less
sternly.

But though she fixed upon this consid-

|

erate usage she found no chance for |

practicing i, for weeks passed on, and
no word came of oll Huldabh, Summer
doffed its

russet.  In West [Toase yard the cherry

trees spread againe e puling skies, and |
aronnd the |

up the Shaker copda and
stolid honses winey winds swept cold
und snow cuwie cary that year, folding
in white Lhe trimg gorden spaces, A cold
winter sot iu,  The preserving kitchens
were shnt aud deserted, and the Shaker
wotnen, giuthiing of afternoons about
thetr hittle et shaped stoves, sewed
CHrpet rags
ly stuffed cwery bugs with thistledown,

They st at their tasks wore guietly
than had  bwen thetr wont under the
placid reginie of Elderess Jane,  Gossip
was [rowned on by the new elderess,
who, by way of Turnishing her house-

bodd Hght entertaiument, read to them
while they worked from moldy records
of the spiritual experionces of early fol-
lowers of Anu Lae,

Oue day i January, while they sat

I was born and raised here, |

thing like 8o mueh feeling, Lucia, after l

grvens garments for coats of |

il wove waats and guileless. |

-

[tml Haten s, & knook sonnded at the sit- }
Hng room door, A lank fellow, bundled
In & wool senrf, stood on the threshiold, |

“Howdy," he said, nminbly nodding at
| Lvedm, who looked up with enlm, dark

L oyes and smooth, soft lips which silontly

[qnuiinnml the infrader,

“Yon're the new elderess, I reckon,”

[ fsed the man. I nsed to know

| Bister Juane right well, I'm the tollgate
man, | was jest goin on to Harrodsburg,
sud T lnid off to stop in and tell youn

(some one's livin in the old log house

|down on the river. [ knowed it was
Bhaker property, and | jedged you'd

|want to know., M' wife she seo smoke
comin from the chimuey, and she hed
mo climb up the bank to s who was
living there. 1 conldn't raise no one.
But m' wife sho says sho seo a woman
sneak thoo the boshes up there with »
passel of fagots, 1 didn't know but you'd
| want to hear if any ono was livin in one
| of your houses and astealin yonr timn-
ber. Mo and m* wife we're always glad | D T 0’

to do the Shnkers a gowd turn,” . R' . CONNORO

One of the Shakor women uttered sn (Mneconsor to De. Oharies Runrise,)

axolamation: “Law mel who over hos ‘ GURES GAHCEng Tu.onsl

to lie in that old orfb must bo poorly off!
| It ain't fit for firowood and half a mile |
| from a lvin critterl [ wonder who= |  ns and Pistalas without the use of Knite,
R o A AT EEERE
0,"” she madd sharply. And then, sud- | LINCOLN, NEB.
| denly enough, she said to the tollgate
man: “Will you take me to the llll‘li‘l‘? “hiw place ot the head of all ll'"fll"ﬂﬂﬂll lﬂ‘ll'r
| Bome one there may neod help,  Siater | Hahiod in thi English langungo bn oo longer dis
; m. h'" :\lll’lllll to h"ch “p'll b anywhiers, AMbany Argus,

The spring wagon, however, could go -
| only the less part of the way, At the T H [‘6 CE N T U R Y
| turn to the ferry the tollgnte man tied |
and blanketod the horse. Then he pro- A "
coeded up o rocky break in the eliff side, | MA(I'ALI NE
| and Luels toiled after him through muar IN 1894,
muring lmmn unid between Jlllﬂ(!'(l stones, | IR GREATEST OF ALL TIK MAGAZINES,
which nibbled hungrily through their | 2000 Pages of the Best Liternture,
slight covering of snow, 1000 Ilustrations by the Grestest Artists

In the midst of loafloss troes an old | of the Warld,
house presently disclosed & bluck and | reyirp pagram of tho new volume of the Con-
tumbling roof. At one aide of the : Illl'j'Hunlulllut. lmrlntl'lltltltll the Novem-
bleached log walle n massive chimney |t b lurmiiro. The ehiof soral toature s
rose in a broken, hoary heap, ntly | A NEW NOVEL BY

from its mouth came o dying breath of | o
smoke, but there was no olher sign of NMARIK 'T'WWAIN.
occupancy, not even so much as a foot- | The most dramatic story ever writien
p’rlnt in the sli;®t snow about the deor, h‘""{"’:i!"‘ ‘;".‘“""" :‘“"“"" st 'l' h‘;f soveral of
{ mar Wi L] aries,
Lucin laid her knuckles against the | 00 wn on the lﬂin:::ni":-l o B S
| rude panels,  There was no response, | yours oo, “Podd'nhosd Wilson” a hard-

| i " ‘o
|. The single window was boarded up, but iendded conntr luwl\‘:r. the horo uf the sto

4 Furnishies mueh of the fup that one natn ,
as Lucia peered through a crack in the gDty :ull‘n;l: i il.yl‘u;l: III) ‘llm mn:::-rinr 'q'lil:
I ﬂ::r”h::l;:;‘:::;':fh: n t‘llf:“pr:::' :i: :::: rlr.nnlliln-flﬁgill til this l}l:l‘lidll"l"l"r '-rl ?"Idu?'lﬁgin:
PSR . s i NE Clmne o i slary. iy *
| ment of brown print at the pattern of | ribicrs s v and Ingcplows sinpleymant of
'l.li'tlz‘ll lmlr lll;aﬂ. lwijl(!hlul. : :!Il'lfa':a upo w--!]l_'alrawn' and llilllulur mlml"y action is
| “Try the door,” she said breathlessly, '0foresting.  dhe contury will eantain
| “Pns!lylt in!"  Thero was n crnck uml’. 'A BERIES OF SUPERB ENGRAV-
| sharp ory as the tollgnte man set his |  [NGS oF tue DUTC IRB:
shoulder ngninst the rotting panels, He o mrl‘l" E;l:(:: WARTI
| caught himself by the jamb and stood | HUNTING OF FIBRCE GAME:
| peering in, It was nearly dark in the Artisles describing :
| bare, puncheon floored room, except that -\Il'l'lr.l'l‘!-i' ADVENTURES
l| now and then # tongue of flame thrust Ny Imu'lluu American nrih:-. with Ihuir own
[ m" fre 'llll L3 h:::;lllhﬂ::l lllﬂ:ld}flul‘ of l illustrations ; articles deseriptive of
g8 on the R sinst the far- IMPORTANT EXPEDITIONS
1| thest wall & woman crouched, & woman | s ull the great continents including the ad-
who at sight of Lucia struck out two | ventures of two fmm] Amoricans who traversed
bony hands and wmosned and gased Asin on bieyeles ; u novel serles on

| “Don't touch me,” she said boarsely. | il ver Americe o Toarmed nil con oorate
'«1 won't go! I won't! I've hid away

Lol the “profession ;"
here and prayed you'd never find me"— |  IMPORTANT PAPERS ON'MUSIC
“Huldah!" broke in the elderess pas- by the munt--[ql Il\-#nﬁl I"nt;l[nruﬂrq a'u:ul musloians ;
sionately, “don’t look at mo so! I've Unpublishod oxsuys by
| come to take you home, Hulduh—home o JA .\i*I-.H_ll;l-‘HHIIuI.l. |M ’:VI';LIL‘; ¥
to Weost House, Liﬁll‘n. ﬂlllllullt I've . ::lrl -.lul' .": l:'t:l' hn‘!u n-ll!l.l iy all the leading
i been hard and {'I'lllil, but I'll never ])Ij'll ﬂ‘llll’jf::l'lnlilllrl ih-- "i',l':iul';:hi-li'ln'l\'!?il:!ewrr::l:-r{'l’:?;r.
you again.”

otes, ote, The

The old woman seemed not to hear. GREAT CHRISTMAS NUMBER
She gazed round st the cracked walls, the ':':"'"1"-':-:: sermon by "!l’{l_li.l': llnmh-.fwvm
pallet of brush, the darkened window, ;:;.':.!' :-u'uru. m-'.“nm:::-t:l Dlctare o t';n-nnrul

“I ain't no trouble to no one,” she Urant, letters from Edwin Booth, ete.
muttered. **I've starved and froze and
all. I've heard the owls hoot at night
and ben skeered, and 1 ben lonesome and
sick, but 1 was home, and 1 could 's'

SMubDmoribhe Now,

Price 8000 a yonr. Doalers roecoive subserip-
thons, or remittanes may boe made to the pug-
Lishiors by ehioek, deaft, money-order, or by eash

gone on if Aun would 'a’" heard my pray- | in registerod letoor. Addross
ers, But she ain't listened. She'sturned "T'hej Century Co.
agin me. She give me into your hand." i

I3 Iaamt 1'TEln Mt., N. Y.

Lucia had cast herself on the rough
" 8 Write for o “Mininture Contury™ fron,

floor and was clasping Huldah's knees,

“You are killing me, Huldah," she
wept. I buve sinned aguainst you and =
agninst all those whose lives I have made
cold and hard. [ meant to do right, but
I was vain and wicked, Huldah! Hul-
dah! do not forgive me. [ do not ask it.
I do not deserve it. Unly come home
with me and let meserve you as a daugh-
ter who has erred may serve the mother
who pities her,”

The tollgafe mwan rubbed his nose with
the end of his red scarf and wheeled
away. Hulidah stood gazing confusedly
down on the kneeling slender figure,
with its wringing hands and beautiful
pale face and streaming eyes.

“Be you'ns a-eryin? she stammered.
“I"lowed you was a flint.  And kneeling
to me! Elderess Lucia—don't ye, don't
yel Sit up, Elderess Lucial”

But Lucia clasped her the closer,

“Not till you promise to come with
me,"” she sobbed,  “Not till you promise
not to hate mo a8 1 desorve,”

Hulduh drew a quick breath. Her
hand trembled down upon the young
woman's black, soft hair,

“Hate you?" she breathed. *Why, I'll
go—now—wherever you take wme—or
send me!"—Harper's Dazar.

Buington
Route

BEST LINE
ST. LOUIS

AND

CHICAGO

LR PARK AND ORKLAND

ON THE GREST OF THE ALLEGHANIES.

(Main Line B. £ 0. R. k)
SEASON OPENS JUNE 15, 1843,

Rites, 860, 870 and #30 a month, ac-
rding to location,  Address
GRORGE D, DiSHIELDS, man L
S Cumberland, md., up to June 10; after
. An Erroneous Supposition, | thut date, either Deer Park or 0|\tll.nd.
During the Nez Perce war of 1877 two tiurrett county, md,

soldiers were pursued by savages and
had to fly for their lives, One of the
soldiers was better mounted than his

Lived O His Sister,

Not long ago o young man whose sole
| business, apparently, 15 to wear fine
clothes und to enjoy lifo generally was a
witness i s luwruit at a town not many
| miles from Buffalo. When, in putting
the preliminary questions, the attorney
| asked him what was his occupation, the
witness was visibly embarrussed.

“Come, come, what is your businessf
repeated the lawyer impatiently,

“[—]—er—l—or"— stammered the
young wman, blushing painfully; “l—er—
| that is, my sister is a dressmaker.'—
| Buffalo Express,

Pamphlete d?crlblu the

—
companion and soon was several hun- i - R E resources ol

dred yards in the lead. Looking back, KANSAS,

he perveivied that the enciny was get- < -

ting duug rously near, so he shonted: ARIZONA, OKLAHOMA,

“Come oty they're right after us!”
The man in the rear ironically replied:
“You don't think I'm trying to throw

NEW MEXICO anp CALIFORNIA,

fuy bo bhad by add G.T. N G
RN Y ) 8 0 ey e

¢ &
| this race, do you:"'—Spokane Outburet.  Montion this paper.
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